MUTINY MEMOIRS.              207
a hundred perils. His first wound was
his last. The day before he fell he had
read in the Gazette the announcement of
his promotion to a brevet majority for
distinguished service before Delhi: and
doubtless his heart was full of soldierly
pride and of hope of yet more brilliant
honour when the fatal bullet suddenly
and for ever stilled it.
As he did not return, the worst was
feared; and a gallant young officer volun-
teered to go in search of him. With
him went two of Sanford's men. They
followed the route which he had taken,
but had no sooner got on to the top of
the house than another volley laid low
both the sowars, killing one and wound-
ing the other. The officer immediately
dragged the wounded man off the house,
and then returned and brought away the
body of his comrade. Once more he
started on his heroic errand, accompani-
ed by two fresh volunteers. During
the previous brief episode he had noticed
that the loopholes in the high building
were so cut that the muzzles of the